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CHAPTER Vili.
? WOMAN IN A WOMAN'S WTLE8,

ISLE rather regretted that he
bad offended this remarkable
person.that Is. he felt a de¬
gree of compunction because9K

he realized that he bad not conducted
himself exactly as bis father would
have desln»d hiui to do. He believed
that be bad been remiss In bis duty
as a host. Upon the personal part of it
be did not conjivture. This woman
could resent bis curiosity If she CDOOC
to do so and might shoot him the next
time they met If she was quicker with
ber wennoni than he was.
He »hrugged his shoulders disdain¬

fully. i*->nd»»red a moment ami th«>n
ntepped through the window ami Join
ed the others on the veranda.

"I am go-lug to the corral." he said to
his father. "Ah Sin will here supper
presently."
He would have paoscd on then with¬

out further remark, hut Krim Thomas
had regretted bet enget et something
which eerond thongni toM her was not
Intended as offensive, end ehe sau i
this Incident an op|>ortiin!tjr to atone
for It

"May I go with you?" she exclaimed,
risine;.
"If you like." he replied, not pausing.

but tin ri mlng ins geh so theft sb«»
could catch up with him. Richard Max
well would have accompanied them
also if h«» hnd been given an epnor-
tunity. bnft bis lo«iuacious guest bad
not permitte«! hitn to do anything but
listen ever since his arrival, so that he
was compelled to retain his neat.
"You're not overburdened with polite-

Bess, are you'·" «aid Miss Thomas, over-

taking Lisle half way down the path.
*I suppose you're mad. Are you?"
"Mud? Not at all. Why should I be

angry V"
"I left you rather suddenly, didn't II

I'm sorry. You.you rather took the
wind out of me, you know."
"I should think your instruments of

torture would do that," replied Lisle.
"I ought not to have offended you. I
apologize."
"Oh, that's all right. Don't m«»n-

tlon it. Why don't you offer me your
arm?"
"My arm! What for 7'
.To take hold of.to lean upon, of

.ourse."
**Are you lame? Have you hurt your-

.elf?"
"Oh. dear, what s hopeless creature

you are! I keep forgetting that you
never saw a woman before. You are
sadly In need of education. Tornor-
row I'll take you In hand. I believe
I'll begin now. Stop Just a moment;
crook your arm up.so; bold your palm
against your chest.so. Now, I take
hold of y«)ur arm.so. There«! lent
that better?"
Lisle did not think It was better, bnft

he thought it wise not to say so. If
she liked it, she was his guest, and it
.hould be so.
"We walk togeth«»r very ni«*ely; don't'

you think so7' she continued "You
are Just enough taller than 1 am to
make It comfortable for both, ajid. be¬
sides, you step with me beautifully.
Don't you think that you step rather
short for a man?"
"I do not know. Terhaps so. Here is

the corral. There are 30 horse· In here
tonight. 1 always come out to see that
all Is secure before I retire. Shall WO
return now?"
"What! So soon? Don't you think it

ts nicer out berli See, the moon is Just
coming up. It will be s glorious night
after all. I want to ask you something,
Mr. Maxwell. I want you to tell me
how It happens that you never saw a
wouiun before tonight."

**I don't know. Do you know very
many women 7'
"Do I know very many women! Well.

I should say so! Oceans of them."
"Are they all like you? Have they

all got yellow hair, waist· like a wasp
and".
"There, that will do. You'll say

eomething that you ought not to If you
are uot careful. What a queer mortal
you are, Mr. Maxwell! One might pos¬
itively regard you as quite shocking if
one did not know that you haven't got
It In you to shock anybody. Women
are Just about as much alike as men
are alike.no more, no less. Your fa¬
ther and mine are not alike, are they:
And Craig Thompson.I know him;
he comes to Kansas City eoniettmes-
he Isn't like any o:her man you ever
eaw, Is he?"
"He ie one of the beet men I evei

eaw,*· replied Lisle, with enthusiasm.
"I think so too. We're agreed on

that He says that I am the best girl
he ever eaw." *

"Doe» Craig Thompson say thatV ex¬
claimed Lisle Incredulously.
"Yes. I· there anything remarkable

about It7'
"I think there Is. If he said that, I

ehall like you."
"Oh, Indeed! Thank you!"
"Were you ever a mother?" asked

Lisle calmly, remembering that Craig
had assured bim that mothers were al¬
ways good women.
He beard a quick gasp from bis com

pen ion. He felt that bis arm was re¬
leased as suddenly as though It were s
redhot Iron, and be turned toward the
woman In surprise. She had started
away from bitn and was standing In
the attitude of one who wishes to run
away, but cannot. He saw that she
was trembling, snd be fancied that
there were tears in her eyes. He knew
that «he was angry. One glance told
him that

*1 have offended again." be su id
à »lowly. "1 do not mean to do so, I>o
remen ? égard It as an affront to be
ted If they are mother·?"
ie young lady's composure return-
her »lowly, She ?'.? not reply t
lectio ?»; Presently she ap;>roa<

TO

h

ed more nearly to him and, seizing him
by one arm. turned blm so that the
light of the ucwly risen moon shone
upon his face.

"i wonder." she said musingly, nd
dressing the words more to herself
than to bhn. "if you are such an inuo-
cent as you would have me think? Do
you know what you asked me Just
then?"
"Ves; I naked you If'.
"Stop! Y«»u need not repeat It. 1

beard it the Brat tune, ami goodness
knows that ones is enough! It was not
at all a proper qeestlcn to n<k a lady
a girl-a woman If y«>u give me many
more starts like that. I won't answer
for the consequence* Kansas City
girls con stand pretty much anything;
but you are one to«, many for me! If
you bare any mere «»tx-stiotis like that
eoe to ask. suppose you write them
down and let in«· read them at my M
sure. I'll think them ever and ?·<·*>'.\
to tlM'in by letter wím*b ? get back
home. Oh. dear! Will jron he offended
If I laugh? I've got to laugh, or civ
or scream, or something!" and sin
did break into laughter, ottering peel
after peni <>f ti»«» mnatcnl sound, but it
was more h> sierica! than mirth pro
voklng. Lfade <»nl\ stim»d at her In
amazement His feeling· were huit
but h«' was far too pmnd to M
Presenti} »h· peeoveted« end the»)
walki»d along silently si.",.· by side.

"1 feel as though I were In China.**
»he said at last, «»ossesfoug herself
again of his arm. which she had to
shape to h«»r use« b«»fure taking It "I
have been told that they do every¬
thing backward tlier«». and here you
Hre the one who is offend«»«!, while I
ought t«> be simply s^MM-tilesH with out-
rag«»d modeety. You are c«>rtaiiily the
most refreshing sut»j«»ct that ? ever en·
eountere«!. I wonder if It would wake
you up if 1 should kiss you."
Th« spirit of mischief was In her

now. She felt that the arm to which
she clung belonged to a child.a child
who was sleeping, who bad slept long
enough and wbo ought to bo awaken«»«!
.but she was not preparfd for the
calm reply that she received to a
proposition that would have starthsl
any other man than the one beside her.
"You may do so, if j-ou like," sal«l

Lisle, unmoved and with the utmost
seriousness. "I have never kissed any¬
body but my father. In all probability
I will never do so again. I have no
objections, if you have not."
She was shaking wrth laughter.

Presently the paroxysm passed, and
then demurely she raised her pink and
white face until It hung Just beneath
his. The moonlight shone full upon It
and Lisle notleid the· for tiie first time
how delicately formed It was, bow soft
and clear and sweet It appeared In that
mellow light. He saw how round and
blue and perfect WCTC her eyes, half
plunged in shadow by the drooping
lashes that fringed them, dancing with
mischief. They reminded hlir. of fairy
elfins. peeping out from tb«-ir ros« leaf
concealment, prepared at the first
alarm to pull the leaves together and
hide. He saw two perfect lli»s, be-
wltehlngly puckered, re«! like ripe
cherries: soft, like new velvet, like the
rose leaves behind which the fairies
flew to hide, and he leaned over and
touched then with his o\\ n.

They walked on In silen«*e after that.
"That was funny," she sakl près·»

ently. * ~.** -%*_.»«**»>-*· · .^\
"What was funny?" asked Lisle.
"That Your lips are Just like a

woman's. You kissed me Just like a
woman. 1 wonder If you were not cut
out for one and spoiled iu the mak¬
ing."

Lisle shook himself free from her
arm and leaiH»«i away. His eye· binned
at her, his nostrils dilated with ang«-r.
his lips quivered, and his whole being
trembled in the effort he made to con¬
trol his rage.
"You are my guest." lie sahl when he

dared to speak, but his eefce «as low
and fierce with passion. "I cannot re¬
sent that as 1 wouhl like to do. But 1
will tell you this: A man.a cowlioy,
one of Craig Thompson's men sai.i
those words to me once, and I shot
him."
"Shot him! Good gracious! Did you

kill him?"
"Not then, but afterward I did."
"B-r-r-r! Well, I guess you're a man

all right.In some ways. If not in oth¬
ers. Are you mad7*

"I am angry."
"Bosh! Because I said that? I didn't

mean It. Will that suffice? I'm sorry.
We're even, anyhow. You offended me.
and I didn't cherish it up, so you
mustn't Kiss me again, and let's be
friends."
"You will say that I kiss like a won»

an.**
"No, I won't I won't say a word

Here!"
She put her arms around his n«-ek

then and drew his face down to hers.
She did the kissing this time without
waiting for him, and she held Lisle'a
race against tier own until he put ber
from him and turned away, with a

wondering sigh.
"That was better." was Miss Thorn

as' comment as she grasp«»tl his arm
again and led bini toward the house
"Look! There are our daddies still
talking it over, and as sure as 1 live
there Is a Chinaman in the doorway.
Supper must be ready, and I'm simply
starved."

CHAITER IX.
THE TRXTH MADE KNOWN.

CÌRAIG THOMFSON never drew
j a truer Rimile.and he waa

full of them than he did
when, while advising with

Líele, he assured him that be could not
throw a loop over circumstance and
drag It along, a willing captive, as they
did the steer, clinching his argument
with the additional statement "It's

Shi' tu*I *Vr arms oroiimi Ute neck.
got a way ..r slipping out ami roping
you instead" it is the experience of
every man «wxuier or later to l»e r«»|x»<i
In by «»Irrutnstaiioe. and. although Rieb
aid fcfnnwel had battled with nnd de¬
fied érente all ble life. he. like others,
was dentftpfd eft last to fall a victim to
that wily foe which knows bo well how
to watch and wait.
As soon as the guests had portnken

of the ample supper which Ah Sin had
provided they w<*re shown to their
moma, for the fatigues of tlie day had
at List forced even the vivacious ener¬

gy of Krna Thomas to surrender. Then
father ami son also ported for the
night.
Both were strangely silent, and nei¬

ther noticeli that the other was so.
The house had not been planned for

entertainment, and particularly had fe¬
male guests and thel» many require¬
ments been left out of the plans of
construction and furnishing. There
was only one room within it tbat was
at all ndapbd to the uses of a woman,
and to that one.It was LUde's.the
young lady had been shown. The li¬
brary eouMi was roomy and comforta¬
ble, ami ui*>n that Lisle threw himself
after the others bad retired. It was a
much softer U»d than he required for a
good night's rest
Richard Maxwell's bedchamber ad¬

joined the library, and the two were
connected by a door, which was rarely
closed, the portion's suspended from
the frame above It doing ample service
In the matter of isolating one. from the
other.

Lisle selected a book and read or ap¬
peared to r*Hu\ long after his father
had retired. At last he put It down, di¬
vested himself of his boots, coat and
waistcoat, loosened his t>elt and. hav¬
ing eeeered himself with a Navujo
blank<*t went npccdllj to sleep.
During the night lie was awaken«:»d.

An unusual sound startle«] him. and be
ast ereot listening. Impressed with the
fden that his father had called. He
rof»e and tiptoed to the door, puliti the
curtain« asl.l. an«] peered Into the room.
The moon, now r«'splendeut shone in
st the WhsdCW an«! athwart his father's
bed, and Lisle «-ou4d see him plainly.
"DM you speak, father?" he aaked In

a low tan«», so that the sleeper might
not be dlsturtxvl If he were mistaken.
and receiving no r«»ply. he r«»turned to
the couch and composed himself to
sleep again. He reniaine«l wld«» awake,
however, while hour after liour pasaed
by, thinking up<vu tliose perplexing
problems which refused sufficiently to
shape themselves for recognition. The
moon passed over Um liouse and set¬
tled in the west. Th«> h«iivens took on
a transparent hu* In the east. THiwn
was new at hand when he was again
startled by a repetition of the sound
that he bed heard liefere. This time
lie was not sleeping- H«> km»W there
could bo no mistake. The noise came
from bis fat lier's room, was made by
his father. .

He leaped t«> his fe-et and hurried
past the portieres straight to his fa¬
ther's side and «-ame upon a sixht
which fille«! him with sudden and un-
namable horror.
Richard Maxwell was lying ttpon his

ba«-k. His. eyes wen» wide open am! sta¬
lli«. There Vías a «leathlike, T«»aden pal¬
lor Bpon bis t'a«·«». Which In the imp« r-
foct light seennsl ghastly. ?«» was
breathing, but that was tin» only sign
of Ufe that wee evident.
Lisle knelt down Upside hI in, chafed

bis hands and called to hi in. but the
strick«»n man inaile no reply except to
utter that half articulate groan which
already hod alarmeli his son. The
young man pCOCOred restoratives, but
they were of no avail. He endcnTOCed
to force brandy between bis father's
Upe, but Richard Maxwell coubl not
swallow. He chafed his hands, but
they were cold and deathlike In his
grasp. Power of motion seemed te
have been retained only by the «»j»ti.·
muscles, for whichever way Lisle turn¬
ed his father's eJEBO followed him with
agonized entr«»afy.
Dawn Increased and developed Into

day while Lisle worked over his fa¬
ther, but his extremities became colder
and colder, so that at last, with tbat
Intuition which is born of parental
love, Lisle knew that his father was

dying. The eyes that watched him un¬

ceasingly while he worked becume
more dim as the minutes glided Into
the past, and death hovered nearer and
nearer to Richard Maxwell.
Ac«-ustomed all bis life to being alone

with his father. Lisle had forgotten
?he presence of strangers In the bouse,
but suddenly he remembered. He
sprang from the room and ran to the
one occupied by Mr. Thomas, bursting
precipitously Into it and shaking the
sleeping man nereely.
"Will you come, sir, at once? Some¬

thing has happened to my father!" he
cried. "He is dying!"
"Good God! What is It? What has

happened? Your father? Dying, did
you say? Shot? Hurt? What is the
matter?" exclaimed the suddenly awak¬
ened man.

"I do not know. Please come. I
know that he is dying."
"That I will. It may not be as bad

as you think. Where is he?" Mr.
Thomas hsd leaped from the bed and
was rapidly drawing on bis trousers.
"In the room off the library. Hasten,

please! Hasten!"
* I won't be a minute. Call Erna.

Nothing like a woman in a case like
this, and she's worth a dozen ordinary
one·G

Lisle darted from the room and has¬
tened to that which was ordinarily bis
own. He rapped upon the door. There
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was no response. Be threw it open
and entered, arousing Miss Thomas as
lie had done her father.
She started up with a scream, but

Lisle'« quick words reassured her In¬
stantly. ·*»' - ..»

"My father is dying." he said, with
more calmness. "Mr. Thomas said that
rou would help me. Will you come?" j
"Yes; at once. Where Is ht»7"
"Come to the library."
He hastened »then to his father's side,

hut Tliomas was there before him.
bending ever the bed. When Lisle
would have recommenced his efforts ot
resuscitation, the Missourtan waved
him aside.
"Walt, young man. Has Erna come?"
"I am here, papa." replied her voice

from the doorway.
Mr. Thomas raised himself slowly

erect and temed so that he stood be¬
tween Lisle and th«· bod. His kind face
told what his tongue had mit yet ut-
tered. and Lisle crouched half d«>\vn.
awaiting the blow which was about to
fall.
"Courage, my lx>y." he said-"cour¬

age. Yon need more bravery now than
ever In your life ??-for»·."

Lisle crouched lower and lower. HI»
dark eyes stared wildly upon the speak¬
er and then grew dim. He did not
speak: he waited still.
"Your father is dead. Be was dead

when I entered the room. Nothing
earthly could have saved him. He I»
dead."

Lisle tried to speak, but hie voice
failed him. He could not utter a sound,
and he sank down in his tracks limp,
lifeless. Insensible.
Father and daughter sprang simul¬

taneously to his side. Between them
they lifted him from the floor and bore
him to tin· library, placing him upon
the coueh where he had passed the
night. Water and brandy were near
at hand. One was sprinkled liberally
over hi» face; the oth« r was pour.·«!.
drop by drop, between his lips, and
then, while Mr. Thomas Industriously
fanned him wUh a newspaper, his
daughter chafed hands and brow, but
unconsciousness »till held »way.
"Open his shirt, Erna," said her fa¬

ther at last. "Give the muscle» of the
throat a chañes to act"
8he obeyed. Her father bent down

to assist her. His rude hand3 and
muscular strength tore ?'he buttons
away, and father and daughter starteli
back simultaneously, stood erect and
gazed Into each other's eyes.
They remained thus a full minute.

neither Breaking the silence. Ät last
Erna spoke.
"Tapa, what shall we do?"
"God knows! What, In heaven's

name, does it meanìi'
"I »uenectcd it last night; I almost

know it," whisj>ored Erna.
"I did not. 1 do not lielleve that any¬

body but her father and herself knew
the truth."
"She knew It least of all. papa."
"Do you mean to toll me".
"Hush, papa!"
"There isn't a woman In this Infer¬

nal neighborhood. I can't lmaglne"-
"Yes. there is. I am a woman, and I

am in the neighborhood.very much In

Father ami rfdughtcr storfed back e-tmtit-
ltnu<iUHly.

the neighhorhood Just now. I thank
God far it. and so will she when she
knows. Do you thinlc papa, that be¬
tween us we can carry her to ber
room ?"
"I can carry lier alone. Thank heav¬

en there are no stairs in this cursed
lu.use."
"Take her there at once, before she

revives. She must never know that
you were with me when.when we
math» the dis«ov««ry."
"She <h>es not act now n.s If she ever

would revive." sai<l Mr. Thome* as he
took the unconscious form In his arms
and with tome dithVuity bore it from
the room. As quickly as possible
Lisle was <lc[»osited upon the bed late¬
ly occupied by Erna, sin i Mr. Thomas
penned, waiting his daughter's further
commands.
'Now go, p.-ipa." she sai«! «-aliiily. "I

will do all that is necessary t«» be done
here. This faintim? spell will pas;*

away presently of its wn accord, nnd
1 must be alone with - r when she re¬
vives. There Is a great deal for y«»u to
do In thiit other nwm. You must rouse
the servants and s«»nd for some of the'
men. The cowboy» Bleep In that build-1
lug beyond the correi. Craig Thomp¬
son was known to Mr. Maxwell and t«>
Lisle. I think you bed better »end one
of the men for him at one«·. Thei.·
doubtless are a minister ami a doctor
at Belmont. wb«»r»· w«· came from. I
think an«».her man should go after
them. Mele trotúd like to have them
both. I am sur»·. As soon as she re»
gains conectonenese end I enn leave
her 1 will come to you. In the mean¬
time yon must beve your wits about
you and attend to everything. I am so

glad that we OTC her··!"
"You ar«·!" exclaimed her father.

"Well. I'm hanged if I am!"
"Yes. you are. papa. You're a little

rattled just now; that's all."
"Erna." said the father fondly, tak¬

ing the young girl tenderly in his arms,
"you are an angel!"
She smiled upon him, kissed him and

pushed him from the room just as
Lisle opened her C3'es.the feminine
pronoun Is again In requisition.and
Bxed them wonderlngly upon the figure
at the door, and Erna went Immediate¬
ly to the bedside.

[to be coaTiaunp.)
A I.·»rare Leap.

"1 saw a big jump last night," aaid
the Facetious One.
"Did you?" as-ked the Solemn Truth-

teller.
"Yes. I a»w a street car jump the

track." Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele¬
graph.

Tbr Hardest I.uelt.
Geòrgie.What do they mean by

dead broke, dad?
tlenpeck.When a man is so hard

up that he can't even raise money to
«send his wi/e away to the country..
Judge.

Rotori (onrlfoo·.
She.After a man reaches your age

he imagines every handsome woman
he meets is in love with him.

!!«· Well, if that is true, I certainly
have no excuse for thinking you are in
love with p?«·. -Chicago Daily News.

Know« Himself.
A western farmer writes to bin lo¬

ra' paper and put« his foot 1n it
thus: "if our people »want to see a
big hog. come out to my farm and
ask for rne.".Yonkers Statesman.

MIXED MAXIMS.
?????? the San Francisco ChrociIcle.J
"One swallow does not make a

summer".»io, nor a meal.
"Where's there's a »will there'» ?

way".usually the wrong one.
"Forbidden fruit Is sweet".but

you're very apt to choke on the «ecds.
"Every cloud has a silver lining".

but usually it is made of German sil¬
ver.

" *Tis better to gi»ee than to re¬
ceive".this holds good even to a
blow.
"A squeaking door hangs s long

time".and no one ever thinks to
oil it.

"Eat, drink and be merry, for to¬
morrow*·.the cook will go on a
strike.

"Virtue is its own reward".at
least it is the only apaprent one up
to date.

"If at first you don't succeed, try\
try again".even if you have to im¬
press it with a club.
"The darkest hour is just before

dawn".at least it seems darker when
you are trying to find the keyhole.

"It is a long Jane that has no turn**
.and sometimes it does not turn at
all; it j»ust ends abruptly at a preci¬
pice.

**A soft answer turneth away
wratii".but it is just as well to be
prepared and keep your hand near
your pistol pocket.
"A good (îoneeience makes a soft

pillow".as doe« also the knowledge
that you have to-morrow's rent
money.
"Love laughs at locksmiths".but

sometimes it laughs on the other sid«
of its mouth, and has a mighty hard
time in the diovrce court trying to
find a skeleton key that works as

easily as that love lock did.

Retort « «iiirtt-???«.

"My dear," remarked the f-esh
young man, "you remind in«· of ah imi¬
tation diamond. You are se· brilliant."
"And you." rejoiced tin· knowing

maid, "remind me of an eunrild. You
are so green»" <"hu ago Daily Sews,

??.??????? "»lie Was One of Them.
Manning ? \»;*r <>r two ego I ad¬

vised Pîtehef to writ« « bock on the
famous men h«· had Diet·
Boyd And did h«· doit 7
Manning- If«· wrote an autobiog¬

raphy.- Boston Transcript.


